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He promised to do so, and I secretly hoped, though I did
not dare to suggest it, that his niece would come with him;
but when we were seated round the fire after dinner I grew
bolder.
'Reverend father,' I said, 'if you would take your niece
back to Venice I would find you some lodgings in the house
of a most respectable woman, and I would defray^ the cost
of your living there. I wish to become better acquainted with
the signorina before I ask for her hand in marriage,'
During this speech I was watching Cristina out of the
tail of my eye, and I saw her smile with pleasure.
'If you will only consent,' I said, 'in eight days everything
can be arranged, and during thct time I will write to you,
dear Cristina, and I hope you will answer my letters.'
*My uncle will answer for me; I can't write.'
'My dear child! how can you hope to become the wife a/'
a Venetian if you cannot write?'
'Is it necessary for a woman? I know how to read.'
'That is not enough; and you must learn before coming
to Venice, or you will be laughed at.'
'But none of the girls at home can write, and I cannot
possibly learn in eight days.'
'I undertake to teach you in fifteen,' said her uncle, 'if
you will try with all your might to learn.'
clt is a great undertaking, but I promise you to study day
and night. I will begin to-morrow.'
After supper I suggested to the priest that he should re-
main all night at the inn, and leave very early in the morn-
ing. As he saw his niece was terribly tired, and would be
glad of the rest, he acquiesced. I called up the landlady and
ordered her to light a fire in another room, and prepare a
bed for mej but here the holy father interposed and said
it was not necessary j there were two large beds in the room
where we were. I could have one, and the
for himself and his niece.
We shall not undress,' said he, cbut yo#j£a& as y°M'

